Looking For a Good 


kids of shift coke’s, of caps lock, get their tabs off fine, fine, alright 
all the houses with no windows at all, light glowing, 

it’s official this is the dark of our homes right? 

the line down to where the lids were left 

on the scary old block 

same block the cars lined up when there was a hurricane 
walking to the 

lids 

right past where the cars were in line 

if it’s not happy to oppress the door 

fuck with the hinges 

then it’s sadder yet still to hang curtains from the walls 


by Pat Ray Hughes 


